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Love, ducks, and rabid dogs 


z 


i a mm is 


|e ee ae fe 


by Daniel Judge 
Steff Writer 


| have a friend who, one day after a trio of margaritas, toid me how much she admired 
ducks. Ducks, she said, mate for life. Two ducks get together and spend their whole lives 
doing duck things. They are so devoted to each other that neither wouid be abie to hear the 
siren quack of some malia'd Lorelei 

And, she continued, if one of the gucks should die, the other is left so destitute and 
inconsolable that it refuses to pair up again with any other duck |t just spends the rest of its 
water-logged life swimming in circles waiting for the Grim Duck to come and take it 
quacker heaven to once again be with its loved one 

This appealed to the poetic side of my soul | didn't really know if my triend had the 
straight scoop on duck loyaity or not, but if it wasnt true, it should've been. it was a good 
thing to be true 

That got me thinking. The duck idea was nice It's too bad raore human relationships 
couldn't be like that, loyal, | mean. No, most human relationships are more iike a loyal and 
faithful dog who suddenly goes rabid 

See, this is Now it goes. You get the little thing as a puppy |! s so darn Cute and lovabie 
that it makes you feel warm and happy inside just to he near |t. As time goes on, he isn {So 
cute anymore, but you get nice and comfortable with him. He fetches your paper for you 
and wags his tail to let you know you're special and you jet him scootcn up next to you 
when you watch TV and scratch him behind the ears to let him know he's special. tc 

Then, one day, the littie guy starts foaming at the mouth and snarling at you You dont 
even recognize this angry cur. And the first time you turn your back, the little shit bites you 
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Then she said she wished that | had stayed away This was getting weirder by the 
second, so | asked her what was going on. She said she reaily didnt know. it was just a 


r 
T 
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feeling Then she said | had too many defenses and never showed my feelings | said. let 
me come over, | li show you a feeling. She said no, she didn t want to see me because | was 


never truly myself | was starting to get pissed What was this, the free-floating reason t 
disike Dan Judge? Next it’s gonna be | don't have the right arnount of Y chromosomes 
Not myself? "| wittily replied, ‘Who've | been ail tt ne, Eisenhower? 

Suddenly a little ight bulb popped 
25 watter. ‘Um, listen hon, you by any chance seeing somebody?" Weil, it just so happened 


that her sister had introduced her to a guy who she would like to see more of, but that had 
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igh atthis point it was only ap. sy 


thing to do with this. Besides that, he loved lite, uniike me. | got Well, when you re 
through with joy boy, gimme a cali, but | cant guaranter still be here, if you know what! 
ean. Click 
That put the fear of God into her. | didn't hear trom her for three days. | figured! d let her 
sweat enough and decided to drop by her place one morning | knocked on the door, |hada 


key but | figured this was more 11 No answer Thats funny, her car's here and. wh on 
30S someb Cy eise §, 
let myself in and, sitting there amidst a pile of clothes that had obviously been strewn 

about in a romantic frenzy, was a bearded guy smoking a joint. | could hear the shower 
going and figured that she was in there 

Whenever | had imagined scenes like this, | figured that | would come totaily ungiued 
I drip this guy limb from limb, march into the bathroom and beat that treacherous woman to 
a pulp with one of his dismembered arms. Then |'d stalk out. well to be rid of her 


! thought | had a love that a duck would be proud of.. . what | really 
had was a horrible, slobbering, Skippy-gone-bad, rabid-dog love. 


squarely on your trusting ass. You re left bewildered and confused. waving your arms and 
saying. “Skippy, Skippy. what happened? Why are you biting me on ihe ass? 

But Skippy's a dog, so he can't: eally tell you about the siavering little rat that bit him on 
the ass, leaving him feeling mean and nasty. He just keeps breaking your heart and 
snapping and growling The only thing left to do is to tearfully load the rifle and shoot SKIppy 
right between the eyes and get another dog 

All this barnyard metaphor talk is leading to my own excursion into the reaim of lost love 
| thought | had a lnve that a duck would be proud of. but instead, whal! really had was a 
horrible, siobbering, Skippy-gone-bad, rabid-dog love 

| had been extremely close with this particular woman for aboul two-and-a half years 
We had gotten pretty comfortable with each other anc knew how each other worked Sure 
we had our small problems, but nothing major. Neither one of us had expressed any rea! 
desire to move on to greener pastures. Heck, | figured we were jusi a Couple of GuCKS ON 
the pond of life (yeah, | know, this is so darn cute it makes you gag, but cheer up. sne dumps 
me ina coupie paragrapns. ) 

There really hadn't been any sign of trouble The beginning of Easter vacation | had to 
make a trip to Southern California, but we made plans to do all those things we had wanted 
to do when | got back, just spend some time together | was counting the hours until | could 
be in my baby’s arms ayain 

When | arrived home, | gave her a call just to let her know | was back in town, expecting 
her to just squeal with delight. Instead, she told me she didn't want to see me. Huh ? This 
was odd. The day | left she had been al! over me, kissing me and making me promise to De a 
good boy.’ What was this shit? 
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Unfortunately. if you really don't want to betieve something, you're never really prepared 
for it. What actually happened was this. “You the guy (insert name)'s been seeing? 


Yeah Weboth shuftie our feet. He stamps out his joint real jerky -like d hops to his feet 
He puts his hand out to me. “I'm Mike.” | shake his hand. "I'm Dan.’ We both shuffle our 
feet ‘| gotia go,” ! say, “Tell (insert name) | was here will, he say 


i walked ot nN a daze God, God 
contestants waitingtogoon ThePrice is Right, trying to be polite to each other. it was no 
longer an abstract, some faceless guy that she wanted to get to know better It was reality 
and | had shaken its hand. No wonder the guy loved life; he was sitting in my girlfriend's 
apartment, smoking a joint after having slept with her in my bed 

My heart did a funny little twist that hurt so bad that i don't really care to minimize it with a 
funny metaphor My stomach began to hun and ail | wanted to do was go to sieey, This was 
nat the person | loved, she would never do this to me, thus, this is obviously a nightmare 
just need sleep. Jesus, my stomach hurt! Must be too many damn tacos or something. | 
Grove home and died 

As anyone who has ever been through this type of thing before knows, there are Certain 
required steps to this procedure. First. you beat up your refrigerator Then, as you dissolve 
into a puddle of tears on the kitchen floor, you start hoping that it still works, because you re 
going to have to have somewhere to keep all the beer you're going to drink. And after you 
drink ali that beer, you're going to have to go out and do something really stupid. | hate to 
mess with tradition 


shook the thers hand! Like we were two 


* See DUCKS, page 12 
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Barbecues and beer......... 
A look at summer fun 


by Shawn Ryley 
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ivers Can Serve 


Lakes aren't the only lucrative recreational spots for college students. Ri 
the same needs. A lot of rocks to tan on, a jot of bridges to jump off onto rocks where pecpie 
are tanning. It's all good-natured fun. Add a keg for everyone's disposal and the scenario is 


set. The sirens sound The cops arrive, the people flee, all yelling, “Get the hei! out of here 


Panic ensues for miles. No more river parties for the rest of the year 

instead of river parties, barbecues might be safer from the law. They require a jot of 
hamburger, fles and mosquitoes. Peopie like to invite old ciassmates from high school so 
they can say, “What's your major,” chat about old times. Barbecues signit, the transition to 
yuppie-dom for young people. They allow young adults to sharpen their conversationa! 
Skilis 

Eventually barbecues become dull and die out. It’s me to be more adventurous and iii) 
some brain cells. What a better way to doit than stand inthe hot sun for long hours, listening 
to seismographic guitar riffs at an outdoor rock festival. Shell out $25 to $30 and 
every college kid’s dream comes true Those bands they worshipped on the Top 40 radi 
stations corne to life, singing the same songs heard ten times every Nour on the radio. The 
people scream and claw ail day long, pushing, kicking and punching anyone that gets in 
their way. By concert's end they are ina lyrical stupor, Their ears ring like a TV test pattern 
Te relax they go home and have a barbecue and talk about what they have just seen 

Summer is more than recreation. Although college students go overboard at limes 
there is still a more responsible side to thern. For example, they must wo.” How else can 
they get gas money to cruise or see the latest Sylvester Stallone epic? Money does not 
grow on trees and they know ti They approach their jobs in a serious Manner Even though 
employment lasis three months, most have to quit because going back to schoo! is 
traumatic. Sittng in a classroom for an average of three hours a day, 15 hours a week is 
horrible punishment that should not be wished on anybody College students have only 
about 21 hours of free time each day. That's cruel and innumane. Boy, it’s good to know 


summer is Coming 
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Medium Home Style Restaurant. 





Pan Pizza 


YOU PAY ONLY $6.98 


{includes 2 toppings) otter expires 6/6/86 


WEST SACRAMENTO 
1280 West. Capital Ave. 371-4674 


SACRAMENTO 


57th & J St. 452-7511 

5640 Auburn Bivd. 331-1150 
2633 Ei Camino Ave. 482-2430 
6429 Riverside Bivd. 391-2050 
7211 Steckton Bivd. 428-4002 


N. HIGHLANDS 
5901 Watt Ave. 331-8183 
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Shakey s 


Group Dinner Special 


$12.99 


WITH THIS COUPON 
YOU GET 
e Family Size Thin Crust 


Pizza or a Medium Size 
Home-Style Pan Pizza 








e Pitcher of Beverage Aa | Aaa 
e 4 Salads — 
A SAVINGS OF UP TO $10.00 
{Dell Exciuded} Offer Expires 6/6/86 
SACRAMENTO WEST SACRAMENTO 
57th & J St. 452-7511 1280 West. Capital Ave. 371-4674 
2629 El Camino Ave 42-2630 
$429 Riverside Bivé. 201.2060 N. HIGHLANDS 
7213 Stockton Bivd. 428-4002 5901 Watt Ave. 331-8183 
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Editoria! Steff 
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Proto by Bradt Metin 


Preston Casile — forbidden playground for daring youngsters in ione, CA. 


The red brick castle, named after the 
iate Sen. E. M. Preston of Nevada County 
has been standing for more than 90 years It 
sits On a small hill at the end of a palm-lined 
street, appropriately called Paim Drive. in 
the smali Amador County town ot lone. The 
castle overiooks the presen! 
School of industry. which is now home 
nore than 500 young offenders 


day Preston 


The original school was the brainchild of 
ths ‘ate Sen. Anthony Caminetti of J 
wr wanted to provide an educationa 
Opportunity for the delinquents of Prest 





His dream was tc establish a facility ir 
Amader County to teach delinquent youths 


@ trade and give ther the basic educatior 
to enable them to become productive 
citizens 
prison or reform school as possibie 


He wished it to be as iiittleg ike a 


Inits heyday, the Preston Castie was ihe 
epitome of its name a castle. its large 
tower stands over every other structure ir 
lone, and the windows gleam magnificent 
in the sun 


i 
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Originally the castie housed all the 
wards, bul as the number grew, the young 
noused elsewhere on the 
grounds. Employees and their families stili 
nhabited the castle until its close in 1960 


men were 


the castle 


S@d 10 watch the 


Patricia Bellies, who 
Juring the 1940s said 


sunsets from my room on the third 1 


ved in 





and a basement containing a swimming 
; recreation room and bath facilities 
The academic school was on one floor, the 
pital on another 
The 120-room structure was completed 


was built of 
bricks from a brickyard in lone and sand- 

ca! quarry. The cornerstone 
1890 n the brick wails, but 
the exact location is not known 


1893 after three year 


stone from ai 


iaid if thi will 


As visitors entered the castle through 
tre targe dark wood doors, the spiral 
lt was always 
cooler inside the Castile than it was outside, 
nthe summer. Belles said 
The floor was biack and white tile, and the 


staircase was on the left 


which was nice 


post office was on the main floor.” The post 
office had its own separate postmark, 
Waterman, to disguise it from the outside 


wOrld a8 a prison 


it was 1894 before the first boys inha- 
bited the castle. By 
there were 234 residents of the castle 
which included staff and youths. The boys 
ranged from 8 to 21 years 
inree percent of them were held for bur 
glary and larceny charges They 
encouraged to pursue more acceptable 
trades, including butchering, baking, Cculi 
nary art and agriculture 


the end of the first vear 


if age. Sixty 


were 


Through the 


jecades the 
gram underwent various Changes, includ 
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Preston Castle fights for survival 


restoration projects around the state The 


Spifal Stairs Can now be seen in the Oid 


Sacramento Fire House 


Several efforis have been made by the 
Jjown, but 
action by legislators and citizens has 


stopped this process. A “Save the Castle 


Staté {0 Nh“. ve the castle torr 
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On @ cloudy day Preston Castle looks like something out of a horror movie. 


mounted fence guards that kept the wards 
house fror 
Preston's only three guards patrolied the 


the great trees that were probably 


in une, the old sentry 1 where 


gate 


planted when the castie was built almost 
100 years ago. Within all of this, there is an 
air of mystery about the castle. There is a 
ty 


1@ Cast a thirig of the past and 
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uv ednesday, 


by Vaiorie Scott 


Editoriai Stati 
Neva ld ty Na aiways held a stra 
nierest forme On the one > va 
community full of hippies who had settk 
there and negiected to notice that | 


har and tie-dyed cloth: 


conservative ha tS AND Polo shirts They 
were content to continue eatir g totua 
liv@é a peaceful existe; if 
Deautitul, green pine t Many livedint 
oid Mansions that were falling apart like the 
nipple Cullure had The yards were often { 
1 small chidren, bright and gay V 
flowers and as grubby as the eart! A 
they grew 

On the other har 0 there we tt Sé 


peopie who had come toh 


the SMOQQy, Car-inested cites of Calitorma 


toretire it was these peopie guessed. tnat 


lived inthe nicely restored mans >, drove 
the BMWs and owned the sr 
aiong Broad Street that attracted! 
the small commur ity 

| decided to vist Nevada City recently 
and see what it was like in (he winter 
been there often in the summer to visit 7 y 
favorite coffee shop, Lily's. itwas owned b 
two guys from New York who looked like 
they had just stepped out of the sixties int 
the kitchen at Lily's. it was there | was first 
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g had given way 
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i0id $333.70 
a8 ol 2/12/86 
{ nside | paid my entrance fee of 
a park ranger with a floppy bior 
Stache. He had @ silly grin. and 


wondered if he was teeling a little shee 


al taking my mone ¥Y |USt SO 1 Could g 
4FOUNG the park im the pouring rain But he 
I Kt anyway and g 


‘A pond appropriately filled with goldfish lay atthe 
bottom of the (rose garden) tiers, as if the mine owner's 
Midas’ touch extended also to his gardens.” 
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IMFOGuCeG to tofu and reggae mu twas 
not until much later that | understooa the 
Mplications of either 
i set out One day when there was a iu! 
a slorm that had persisted al! 
headed up Interstate 80 toward Auburr 
The sky was heavy with wet gray clouds 
that blew across the horizon, pror , 
fain. On the roadside, mustard plants 
waved frantically in the wind, their goiden 
flowers standing out brightly against the 
leaden sky 
in Auburn. | got on Highway 49 and soon 
passed the local radio station. KHYL. that 
announced itself as coming to me “from the 
heart of the gold country The phrase 
StUCK IN My Mind, and thought this is the 
essence of California. California, the 
golden state. iand of golden sunshine 
even the state fiower is gold | realized the 
highway | was traveling may well have been 
named after the goid rush of 1849 
To really understand a Californian 
how6ver, is to see his car. Californians 
seem to seek a manifestation of them 
Selves in their cars. Automobiles show 
weaith, status. personality and reputation 
Bumpers carry thew political philosophies 
-~ “Reagan for President,” “Welcome to 
California, now go home!’ and license 
plates announce their nicknames. it no 
longer matters who is in the car, it is what 
the car says about them that interests 
others 
dust outside of Auburn. | passed over a 
portion of the Emigrant Tras. i though: of the 
long siow months it had taken the Donner 
Party to work their way through these 


Ween 


agai Naw 


INNING sheepishly 
, 
} 


ul int weaiher Hers YOur tick 


studied eorine plagq i 
ihe nh Of the a anod ine nace 


it into the rain. The wind v 


Way 


Nard € 


biowing 
jOugh lo Make an uMbreila useless | 
resigned myself to getting wet and trudg: 
up the hill toward the mans: Unmy ieft a 
Sprawiing lawn led down to the ¢ 
which was complete with tennis courts. a 
bowling alley and a ballroom Here. the 
mine owner nad entertained important 
guests, including Herbert Hoover 
convement plaque 

The mansion itsell was huge. made of 
Stone, with two large fountains in the front 
yard. in the back were tered rose gardens 
surrounded by holly hedges. A pond ay 
propriately flied with goldfish lay atthe 
bottom of the tiers. as if the mine owner 
Midas touch extended also to his gardens 

| left the mansion and headed back 
down the hill toward the gold mines. There 
was @ viewing piace al [he entrance to one 
of the mines. You Could flip a light switct 
and look down the steep descent | remem 
bered the pictures of the mine workers |! ad 
seen in the park office, thei faces grim and 
black from working, and wonde. ed what it 
would have been like descending into the 
dark, damp piace Some shifts of workers 
never saw the sun on work days, going into 
the mines before sunrise and corning out 
alter sunset 

The working of goid is done with alll this 


* See STATE, page 15 
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MADISON 






WATT AVE 








SUNRISE BLVD 
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by Tine Serafin 
Staff Writer 





Survival is easier in the warmer months it's easier to find a dry place to sleep and it’s 
easier tO SCrape up a morsel of food. Hising early in the morning, they have better 
chance of finding some leftovers to eat They can also chance leaving the hovel 
without someone taking over ther terntory and Can avoid haras: tf pedestrians 

Squirrels are a lot like street people they re timid, territorial and they iive with what 
they can carry They sieey the ocde places and handouts are diways weicome 
Their taste is often indiscriminate iney will eat what 1s givento them, and don t care if 
it iS QOOd for thern or not 

The CSUS campus has a high popula f squirrels which ha ec in the 
past two years, according to Al Jung, supervisor of groundskeeping and landscaping 

yMpus. JuNg ‘1as been working on the campus grounds since April 196 


love anirnals, and since i ve beer 












by Molly Heyser 
Editortal Steff 
When Jo arrived at the classroom most 
of the class was already there, even though 


the final wasn't supposed to start for 25 
minutes. Heart pounding, she taok her seat 


reasoning that she could at leas! study 
while she waited 

She sat, wiped the sweat from her brow 
and glanced at the strained faces of her 
Classmates. It looked as if rnost of thern had 
a No-Doz night, and Jo was certainly no 
exception. All night in the uneasy solitude of 
her downtown apartment she had studied 
and read, studied and read, on and on until 
the information was swimming in her mind 
She had tried to sleep at sunrise but to no 
avail. Well, she might've slept, Jo contra- 
dicted herself, but it wasn’t at all therapeutic 
~ the events of the Persian Wars re 
enacted themselves on her dreamscape 
over and over, just as she had studied them 
At the end of her dream, the Persian 
Emperor Xerxes had charged at her 
waving the textbook she'd scarcely read, 
clenching a Bive Book in his other fisi 


Wimpering quietly, her head jerked 
back She looked around quickly, her heart 
pounding even tasier, bul nobody had 


working here, in 


nterested in the ittle animais 


that live around here, Jung said. ‘We hada re f whe Started working 
here. We had a lot of other wildlife to ng remembers when the camry 1S ‘ 
{tO ducks, quai! and doves 

be€ terested in squirrels for a long! sul | really Qi 0 e past 
couple of 3 € ast ve because the popuiat Jecreasec a KNOW 


















squirrels Western Gray Squirrels Make the 3} ine pot 4 
jung, who has read extensively on squirrels and their habit 
Wurir g the wee «x, Jung feeds the Squirreis whe On Dréak anda cn € € 
mes io campus on the weekends to feed his nur gry inttie inends 
come in every Saturday and lay ind 11am. when they re uf 
he said ‘When the weather is bad they lik mde ila eet ge 
reatures usually stir around 7 am. and 4 p/m. to forage for food, ac 
Unfortunately, Jung doesnt always find the sq S alive and we f 
dead ones We took them to the Fish and Game Der t ind qd 
cause of death but most were just caught by a dog or ca ikiiled | 
Must get Sick and die 
People are fee ying the squirrels the ng t gs ng said t 
with deep-fried potatoes, hamburge Save ate if 
for those animals 
Feeding animals improper food may cause abr a] behavior (su 
begging), tooth decay. iline r even de : 9 ly Ta 
Assistant of the Sacramento Z 
There are a lot of diseases that can be transmitted to humans, rabie 
the biggies, and people | houldn't feed wild animais,” said Taylor “Al 
are feeding them sandwiches or things that they dont normally eat, t 
the squirrels health Peopie ray be killing ther hn kinaness € Sa 























“Please don't feed ail the squirrels. Please don't feed them ail. ‘Cause if you feed 
them the wrong things, they won't be here in the fall.” 


The final exam 


caught ner sieeping She dug ner notes out 
of ner backpack and laid ther it on the 
spreading them apari as if sne could 
read all of them at once and just absorb the 
information She tried to iook them over, but 
it jUSt wouldn | work, she had taken as muct 
as she could Like an overstuffed closet, no 
more would fit, she just had to close tne 
door and hope it heid tight 


Tec 
sor 


She looked at the clock. There were 
exactly 12 more minutes before the profes- 
sor wouid arrive, smiling confidently. Sure 
he got his eight hours last night. He would 
plop his briefcase on the table and pull out 
those freshly run off, stinky exams, and 
siowly, inexorably count them oul and pass 
them down each row. And each student 
would scan the page frantically to see if he 
had studied for the right question 


Five more minutes. Jo's heart was 
pounding so hard it could've popped right 
out. She checked her pulse, inconspicu- 
ously. God! 150 — wasn’t that what a rat's 
heartbeat was supposed to be? She took a 
deep breath and stared straight ahead. 
trying to calm down, but her mind wouldn't 
stop. She just wanted to forget about 
Western civilizations ang breathe easy for a 


few minutes, but it was too late for that. Her 
mind was on autopiiot, reviewing withoul 
any conscious effort, faster and faster 

Two more minutes, and the first stab of 


What if the teacher was 


fear prerced her 
late? She had stuffed every little bit 
information into her brain, like cramming 
people in a phone booth, and they would 
only stay inside for so long before those 
giass wails burst and they ai spilled out 
What if she suddenly torgot everything? 
What if she forgot everything as quickly as 
she'd learned it? What if 


Ten seconds. thal sonofabitch had to 
get there in ten seconds. Three, two, one 

So where the heli was he? What the hell 
was he trying to do to them? The suspense 
was driving her heart harder and harder 


One minute late. That bastard! He knew 
that ,ict a one of them had studied consist 
ently during the semester like he told them 
to do. He jusi knew it, and he was pushing 
them, straining their brains to the limit. He 
wanted everyone to forget absolutely 
everything Damn him! she thought, glanc 
ing around quickly, seeing the tension on all 
thew faces. Damn him! 


iF ive minuige ale Ons siucent eset 


Proto 





by Carol Shaprre 




















ial 
cu Ui _ 
probably ea that stupid professor 


er began pacing up and down his 


' 
rt 


w Students began turning to each other 


ng loudly and gesturing rugely In 





ne at all, the Class was in an up Oar 
“kK ticked loudly, stopping 
everyone The man stopped pacing, the 
students stopped complaining, ail looked at 
ine clock He was ten minutes late, and the 
s,lence was worse than the tumult. The 
tension mounted, higher and higher and 
higher untiieveryone s hai was literally 
standing on end, higher and higher 


MQ 


ti é 
Then the 


The protessor walked in smiling that 
sedate, gray-haired smile. “Good morning, 
class,” he said 

And in an instant, 20 anguished faces 
twisted and gnarled and screamed silent 
screams, and fists clenched, and in slow 
motion 20 heads expioded, flesh flying 
everywhere, gray matter loudly smacking 
the blackboard, a piece of cartilage landing 
squarely on the professor's chin, patches of 
hait streaming out the door 

The professor looked around, a little bit 
stunned 


Oh, was | late? 


~ oem! +m 
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Psychological Suicide 


Stanading on the root 


4 4 of the psychology building 
debating 


fr 


‘ 
Ol y body 


f. My mind 
e goes through a thousand aifferent images 
2 
hitting ine ground oom 


6 Each drop is different 
Bul/ survive the fai 

only to do il over 

8 again and again 


! envision a broken and crushed body, mine, 
Staining the asphalt 
© And it feels th ih 
1d if feeis as though the pain penetrates ine 
grop by arop 
} 


a// by fail 
© Bul i continue 


SpOoKel 







th 
if 


2nd @ars 


Vernia Lee, dont be a foc And then from the pores of my body 


Vernja Lee why cant you b@ Coo! 

17S We US if 10°? 
UNGS We USeU 10 GO ; 
nd gurgied 


Coming on down trom the Uakiandgd nh ae Every breath now leaking out of my chest 
Where broKxen Done ve suagdeniy protruding 


Coming to school just dressed to kill 










Looking at you is such a thrill Head aching n Sf ng 
Vernia Lee please Say you will + tact ' 
5 i j DI0O?d 
Go with me, and Jets be two ay se My € 
Oh Verna Lee, jus! me and you t Ind die 
There the 


let's start doing the things we used to do 


Speeding down Highway 99 

Verrya Lee s just looking tine 
Looking away from the traffic signs 
Red Corvette doing 89 


“risty Cayc 


When / used to catch you in the grind 
Always used to stick you from behind 
Your sexy love was sweet and kind 
All you did was biow my mind 


Vernja Lee, why can't you be cool? 
Oh Vernja Lee, why can'} you be true? 
And let's go back doing the things we used to do 


When she used to cum around before 
Vernja Lee would always ask for more 
Now the girl thinks |'m just a bore 

Kicks me out the house and locks the door 


It wasn't very long ago 
i wanted Vernja Lee to know 
As our love started to grow 
She rolled her eyes and told me, “so?” 


Vernja Lee, Vernja Lee it's just a shame 
But for your faults I'm not to blame 
Waiting tor that prince who never came 
Left you soaking in the purple rain 


Vernja Lee, you don’t have to be biue 
But Vernja Lee, if you know the rules 
Then we can do the things that we should do. 


~— Laebat Edaw a 
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The parking game... 
It’s alla matter of method 





METHOD 2 This method is more popular it still requires Coming early, Dut 
f y elative to when the student ha asses This ethod entails parking if ine parking 
t everyone S way, near the area wanted Turn off the car engine get out last week § 
cCNgist signment and study When the preceding class jets oul, put down the book and 
hope s ne will leave the designated aisie Dont worry about the other cars that nave 
{ jueeze by this is a method, and by the frequency i 1S used. it Mus! work 
METHOD 3 This method re is one of a horror story init, the one hunting a parking 
pact i ir ih the parking lot The hunterh pes one 
i av 4 iF person being tollowed doesnt 
KI N wWiial MU Want naa } > Car, SO that the hunter can t track Nim Gowr 
Dy £ rT I er mt Ve t { > ett } i | 4 Ka be € iSt 1 > a3 fay rite ot 
METHOD itor This method is the same as above but the hunter opens his 
Jow and yells to the tm. Are you parked near here ome victims don t respond 
ana e hel 
METHOD 4 This method is just. downright insane. in this one, the one looking fora 
Pholo by David Hensiey park 1} space isually asks people | the parking jot, ‘Can | drive you to your Cart in 
exchange tor your parking space?’ The ones in the parking lot frequently get in the car 


by Kristie Mott his method iccesstul but dangerous How does one know that the person asking 
Staff Writer how does one know that the person that they are picking 


parking Space ¢t 


Who says that there is a parking problem on Campus * If igh Caretul observation OF jp really has a parking space or for that matter, a Car’ 
vanous methods of obtaining a parking spot, anyone Can find a piace { la a! ! 
nethod METHOL his method is frequently mentioned in the Campus newspaper Park 
METHOD 1 This method is blirrite va farme for that matter, farmers irom ary egally Park ina handicapped space ($50 tine and a guilty conscience). Park in green 
State) wt nake a habit of getting up at ft ack for parenis, who are paces. tire zones, anywhere there is space big enough tor a car Just park and suffer the 
jittoned to early ni } The me j pie Get up ¢ nstot seQuUeNCE 
campus by san nM Wed  andt a by 6 45am on Tues, and Thurs), drive METH )6 The Jeast favorite, most jogical, safe and legal t ethod Park in the outer 
ind park Some students use this method and then finish the f € parking lots farthest from Campus uSually have spaces 
SIEEPING f Ce rt fortable | Ihey have @ parking Space Parking is Not a problem On Campus It is just a matter of method 


-Lincoln Law School 





Of Sacramento 










TICKETRON 


Apply now tor Admission 


SHOCK ATTAK PRODUCTIONS 
PRESENTS 


2nd Annual THIRD WORLD 
Golden State MYSIG FESTIVAL 


= DON CARLOS 
‘THE FREEDOM FIGHTERS 
(PATO BANTON 8 TIRRA IRIE 
Je othe SAPPADILLA® 7) 
RANKIN’ GCROO AND’GINGER | 
ASS THE RIDIM SECTIQN «= 
CLIQUE DYNAMIC SOUND 















@13 ADVANCE $16 DAY OF SHOW 


SATURDAY, MAY 31, 1986 
HUGHES STADIUM, SACRAMENTO 


Trip to Sunsplash 8&6 
to be Given Away at Concert 








T SHOCK ATTAK PRODUCTIONS bad 
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Courting disaster with tennis fashions 





A good ring 
won't cost much 
more than the 


_cake. 
And you can 


keep it forever. 


Compared to all the other wed- 
ding costs, even one of the 
finest Keepsake rings is 
reasonable ause you can 
keep it for a lifetime. Each 
superbly designed wedding ring 
is hand-finished 14 karat goid, 
with the excellence that has 
been a Keepsake tradition since 
1859 


Come in together. Celebrate 
er new beginning with a 

eepsake ring of timeless 
beauty. 


20% OFF 
ALL WEDDING SETS 


During the month of 
May 


J.C. Keepsake* Diamond Center 


ARDEN FAIR 921-1074 


1667 ARDEN WAY 









by Gary Sekikawa 
Staff Writer 


it's not the Fila warm-up Suit It's not the Adidas shoes It s not the Prince graphite racket 
either it's not the equipment but the person behind that Makes the tennis player 
An Ellesse outtit doesn t bring the cnsp groundstrokes of Chris Evert-Lioyd, just as a 


Dunlop racket wont produce the powerfu! serves of John McEnroe Many people spend 


hundreds of dollar nnew clothes and rackets only to tind that tne groun istrokes stil! sail 
nto the fence and their serves still jand in the net 
king like tr ji 4 é { y }) lik t hose players possess 
net ) t jf ? et } 4 t } ew wali 
t Of a ne ke r 

vent alone ha [mage prote iS what they are ! ever They have developed 
SKINS (rougl ! i7Q work and pra t ' ywse not everyone has the 
itural ability of an eve oyd aMcet e Normatter now muct € and effort they put 
ever reach the level that protessionais have Bu! iS practice has made 

tne 5 S ine Dest it ina mexe beg ners better 


What is important to remember is that good tennis piayers Can win with anything They 


nake € ficult game iook very simpie. but they dont need expensive clothes or a 
4+ r r ‘ us 

Hlashy racket in order to do so it Ss not what they use thal s inportant, but how they use it 

le there are f ts awarded for appearance Aijl that Counts is what Is 

accomplished on the COourl Very offen itis not tne piayer with the fa ¥ CiOTNes who wits 


but the one wearing the oid high school gym shorts the faded T-shirt, and the worn oul 


snoes He doesn! k Good. bul Ne wins 

Not everyone can win ail the time however so itis important to have fun while playing 
Tennis is a tun gare altt ign it Can be very frustrating as well Keeping that fuzzy ttle ball 
mn the courtis 1 aS @aSy as the pros Make tl iooK More than a tew players Nave been 
driven to the brink of insanity trying They talk to themselves, to their rackets, to the bali 
They scream and shout They kick the fence. tne bleachers. and sometimes themselves 
fore taking up the y game to begin wilt 

\ NM and discouraged Many players search for a Quick and nple ramedy to ther 
ailing ter ire é z iss me take les ns Others concede tne tact that 
they w ever Olay like a pr and spend ther money on expensive ciothes they can at 
east K like e Forthem appearance nore [ tantthan pertormance As 
Fernand qr ay 1S Detter to looK g 1the play gooo 






For the surprise 
of your life be 
here at 9 p.m. 










\ OS 
\) po" 


Thursday 
Night Live! 


Every Thursday Evening Me, 
Starting May 22 Kg ty, 












ior 
‘ No cover charge with this ad. 
1696 Arden Way 922-6446 


lA AE A AGE AD: 
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Ducks 


* continued from page 3 


i it } é 

t { lay y wie { ‘ t 

; hve feet f fa ‘ { y ! j ik t 

nere s! me 3ed j { Jike De i iQ the 
basiard eet 

Whatt we wa JES} i ; pie er anywrhie 
Sacramento proper about 4 am | barged into ner sist aier vemanading to Know where 
she was. (| briefly consideréd apologizing to her and her nusband, after | nad sobered uf 
for this atavistic display So early inthe mor th wn Dear but id f ered 
these people | y fnend and they vent and set if y one-and y wit? Mike y lecided 
that those were just the wages of sin and ! was God 5 instrument in carrying out retribulor 


After some vicious browbe: 


Mendocino ( 


ljurnped in my tr 


ating got my answe Sne wa amMNpINg wilt Mikey on the 


Oast 
ick raced !othe nearest Cy 


le K Store. bought 4 map, and pointed the 


vengetul snout of my truck towards the coast 


| woke up in the parking jot statior 


a bunched-up coal 


| was laying across the seal with my head on 
was quickly heating up the cab of my truck The 
windshield was Covered with squashed bugs of such variety and size that | could've 


driven through the Amazon Basin 


if a gas 


The morning sun 


Women & Men's Vintage/Trendy 
Clothing 1900-1900 


Prom Dresses & Formals 
All Accessories 
Tuxedo's & Unusual Tux Jackets 


Bustiers/Corsalettes 
Reg. $45, now $12 50/up 


30's - 40's - 50's era dresses 
Many Classic Cottons 


New Vintage Lingerie Salon! 


Ae 1 ie 


1917 Diet Ot. Cash tor Clothing & Jewetry Monday wu Seturdey 1! am 6 pm 





The pecking order 


/ / 
Well where is sne the old one deman 
Gere the young one gestured, ‘pretending to work, as usua 
jot ar lentihied voice sQquawked and suddenly they were al r 
j pecting offender. tne tat bodies DObDiINg up and down, thei w 
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by Holly A. Heyser 
Editoriai Staff 


















1S just not far! shneked one of the smaller ladies caus ng a smail uproar of 


agreemer 


Shh! Shhh! She 


Thew hor tched Chatter soon became completely incoherent 
I y 


hearsn' One ofthe ladies 
Ow, girls We don't nave to be rude about 
Rude?! Us?! Humph! a younger lady snorted. ‘Whose side are you on anyway? A 


chorus of 


an Oider, more sedate one, calmed 


the group 


Juliet f 


accusations rose. only to be quelled by the cider one again 


in Ww very well wnose side! mon Her behavior i7ks Me lonoend but! dont 
let! show Why shouldnt it anger me? Here we are. all treated as equals, yet she 
joesn't hold up her end 
Yes, interrupted a more reserved lady res, her production has been zero for a 
week Dul stil e receive mm ang bOarG and equa! care indeed think the 
inagement Na ve t 1 ner te e0 perlormance 
€ Nit ry Started the rumbie aga everyone repeating and contemplating it 
ty St soul fhe center of the group and said nething, unneard, but not 
7 
What? What thre hes cla red for ner to repeat it What did you Say 
iive e ewa yclant! pear 410 e Started timdiy, What are we 
) 4 } af tit 


ess What were they goingt j Hout 1? They r 10 not 


igement was unaware of the problem it was up to the ine iadie 


f trom her puffed 


mmedate 


nly af 


all running 


ns 


e hen had little time for remorse before twenty of her peer: on her 


> were uf 


nneked and it was ver 


he Group thal left the prone body, a v 6 piped ut l hats what she gets for not 
‘ 
y head viy to See if indeed | was in the Amazon Basin. Nope Looked like 
far 1 Maybe i et a. Nan, ail the cars have California plates. My gas gauge 
ty Apparently € sophisticated signal made it through my besotted brain 
il Made @ stop until ¢ 6 fuel was availabie 
it (here and thought about things for a while tf she was out there with Mi_ Love Of Life 


he wanted to be As mucha Won | understand 


1 to be out nere st 


| couldn't change that fact. And if she 
4 of person tor me. | Know |'m not the easiest person 
world to Nave a relationsmp with, but whether | didn't snow my feelings, wasn't my 
# didn | love life enough, screwing a stranger didn't help anything (at ieast for 
me) She hadnt even tried to talk about these things with me 
had a gS yOu do when you get dumped | had beat up 

my Figidaire, kilied a whole lot of brain celis, acted chiidish and ran my poor truck through 
SO Many miles Of exotic looking bugs that it looked like an Andy Warhol painting. On top of 
all that, the i not keeping very good care of myself had ended up in a dandy case 
OuNndEed like Darth Vader with laryngitis 

It was time to head home and wait for the hurt to fade 

Now | m sitting nere reading a card that my girlfriend gave me a while back telling me 
how much she loves me And here's a picture of her eating a piece of cake and rolling her 
eyes for the Camera It hurts to look at these things, but | do. She's called me a Couple of 
times. The guy who loved life turned out to be kind of a jerk and she doesn’t like the single 

ene very Much Seems there's a lot of creeps out there. No shit honey, one more than 


>was nokir 
nthe 
true self 


ne ali the mandatory stupid thir 


iaSt week 
of walking pneumonia 


you think 


| feel a little better Sometimes | hope for her all the happiness in the world. Most times ! 
hope she gets hit by a truck in a place where the only transportation to a hospital is a horse 
drawn Carriage with bad springs. Love can be that way sometimes 

But most of all | wouid like to thank those triends, and they should know who they are, 
who helped me get through a bad time. When | was at my worst, they got me something to 


help clear up the pneumonia and took me to the movies. When | felt better | took then to the 
races 


So, for you my friends, | hope the best thing | can think of. | hope you find yourself some 
night slipping into a comfortable sleep, and the person you want most reaches across you 
and holds your stomach, right where it hurts when someone you love leaves you, and gives 
you a gentie kiss on the back of your neck, where the soft hair grows, and a little smile 
bends up the corner of your sleeping face. And | hope that person isn't a rabid dog 

Viva les ducks, buddies 
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ais 


No man is an island 


by M. C. Pinkstaf# in mink ntnenery anit abrui 


i few trees and a nice groundcover with exoti 


Staff Writer 
kiINg yellow flowers that open with the sun and close at nightfall The island has three 
bout rather nice redw !and wrought-iron benches that stil! havent been vandalized after 
3 e been there There is good reason for that It is truly an island and 
ttle reason for anyone to be there fact. the wonder 's that the city even put 
¢ the fir tola af tr € ' aff; 
; angle is in Stree all three es A ne ‘ t 
é ne andr 
f 1G, wit! iy in be ying e or eof 
€ a e street He ilwa e fetal f ti 1g 10 Keer 
i nd 1 ind a iré Jally 
! i f as ied 10 
t 1 iwa 
t say 
VINe e one e get ne a Y ins Me 
g } é j a little begging “Doy ve in have? 
ee yn tok w that the askst nuch ne 116 get Ining at Me PICKS uf 
‘ , ¥ donating biood at the pital Plasma Center down on 19th street He 
es therea tdaily They keep records tr 3h. and curtail his donations. He w j 
‘ Jay ifthey would allow it jdging from the his Skin, if would seem he 
bg rasare ent than asad ' 
t iy where t pend layiignt! f i ne can be see ! 
if AC t \ 
faybreak finds him back or ttle nd né jried up in the same position, head 
: nbe tly when, and 
' ior year during 
tire ; ‘% wy \ ‘4 ' ‘ af the t ‘ He nhacnt os ' ts y if ¢ 
} Aen nicroctnaean enrebeuaataauh ine 
< isi jarDage C 3s nied wit : eo beer and 24-DOl 4 rye 1 Na Tew 
© See ISLAND, page / 








x BM ME 
free 


TAN'BEFORE 
YOU TRAVEL 


Introducing the “No Sweat Tan” 


Kx 


oat 


from your scl | 






Bring a nice paycheck back from vacation 
or school break! Work for Western and earn 
extra cash for expenses! 

Whether you’ re skilled or unskilled, West- 
ern has a job to fit your abilities and your 
schedule. We need in-store product demon- 
strators, clerks, and light industrial workers 
as well as typists, receptionists, and word 
processors. 

Make your vacation pay off! Call Western 
today. 









A Wolff Tanning Center 








Buy One $6 Session 
Get One FREE! 


One coupon per customer Exp. 5/21/86 






























vie Te Tetetn ty e's "etn tate tess eee ete "s ee "eee e's 
Seana ee ele ee eh ee 8 #8 See eee wee we ne ete ene e eA a ete 









2326 D FAIR OAKS BLVD 


(between Howe & Fulton behwsd Mac Donal 's) 
925-0100 


Hours: 6-11 MF, 6-8:30 Sat, 7-8:30 Sun 


a) 
Dade!) 


MMMM ae YE A a 






TEMPORARY SERVICES. 
2500 Marconi Ave. 


916-486-2990 Sis 


CLERICAL (WESTERN GIRL) © MARKETING © MEDICAL « TECHNICAL 
UIGHT INDUSTRIAL © SENTRY @ SANTA @ PHOTO © VIDEOTAPE 
EOE-M/F/H 


MM a De a a a 
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by Louis A. Gilman 
Staff Writer 


| made sure the toys were where he had 
played with them last. He was always a 
stickier for detaiis. If i moved things or 
Cleaned up, he'd say, Dad, why did you put 
them away? | had my man right there 
because he was going to shoot your man 
After that, | learned to leave weti enough 
alone | looked around his room The 
wooden biocks were there, the soidiers 
were wailing patiently to attack the otner 
army, and the Hali of Justice was exactly 
the way he left it, as were tne Supertriends 

the Batmobile was warming up and 
ready for Batman and Robin to take on the 
Joker, and Superman was pitted against 
Lex Luthor. The Flash. Wonder Woman 
and Green Lantern were inside the hall 
doing whatever it is they do 


Jasons posters of Knight Rider and 
He-Man were there, ready for him to enjoy 
again. And, since it was a sunny but cool 
day, | even had a new ball and glove for us 
10 play catch 

Ever since my divorce, I've only been 
able to see hin every other weekend, but | 
try to make up for the other days | can't be 
with him. When he comes over, | want him 
to know that my house is his house, too 

The six pack of Pepsi is in the fridge 
getting cold just for him. Yes, | thought to 
myself, it's a good day for us to go to the 
park 

Jason aiways enjoys the park, espe- 
cially the swings. He's always saying 
‘Higher, Dad! Push me higher!” Atter alli 
that's what a dad is for, right? 





island 
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knocked out 


well 






Later on we d go to the store and get an 

ice Cream, and hed ask 
Dont you want one, Dac? 

And | say. “No son, Daddy's got to 
waich his weight. As always, he would say 
he understood It was a game we played 

Then we would go to Sutter's Fort and 
feed the ducks. Two loaves of bread were 
required, because Jason said, ‘They 
always get hungry during the winter time 
dont ya know | would always say. No, | 
guess! don't, Son. Dads aren't supposed to 
know everything !ts good for the son to 
tell his father things at.times. Then i'd act 
like, Wow, really? 

| felt it was a good thing for a father to 
build up a sons confidence | wasnt the 
best dad in the world, but | tried 

| looked at my watch Well, it’s aimost 
time to go pick him up. He Il spend the night 
and/litake him back Sunday afternoon As 
always 

| went out, got into my car, and drove to 
where he was waiting 

There were more leaves on the ground 
than a couple of weeks ago, Dut | didn't 
ming I'm sure he didnt either The grave 
yard looked like it always did. and | was 
happy he wasnt aione 

| could never remember what the dcc- 
tors said he had, except that it was terminal 
it was hard for me to explain to him what 
terminal meant, but | thought it was the right 
thing to do. After ali, it was his lite. He looked 
up at me, all 4 feet of him, eyes questioning 
the word 

What's that mean, Dad? 
Well, Son, it means you're going to die 
You know, like what happened to Charlie, 


ragged and dirty old clothes tied in bundles and hanging around the outside of the cart 
He wears an oid worn-out pair of once-high-quatity wingtip shoes, without socks or 
shoe laces. His green twill pants are fairly decent with only one knee torn out. Under his 
overcoat, a suit-jacket and an unmatched vest, are two grimy gray-white T-shirts 
which he has worn holes through by scratching the scabby rash on his stomach and 
chest. The rash may be contagious, but it is more likely vermin or a nervous Condition, 
perhaps shingles He is very nervous and his head and shouider twitch frequently to the 
side. He smiles with a toothless grin. Perhaps they rotted out It is more likely some were 


His Cart les Concealed in the bushes while he sleeps. it hoids all his worldly 
possesions: his treasure, his life savings, the sum of his total existenc> Ha protects it 
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your goldfist 
He didnt seem the ijeast bit frightened 


f course. hk old view 


w wouid a 6-year 
deat? 


Will | still be 


’ Ancther game 
able to watch TheA 


Sure Wecan watch olBA and 
Murdock and the gang together, OK? 
When arn | going to die. Dad? 

Tell me. how in God's name do you tell 
your son when he's going to die? | guess | 
sort of chickened oul, because | told him | 
wasnt sure. Maybe a year or so (The 
doctors said about 8 moriths } 

“Will it nurt, Dad? 

Up until then, | was successful in 
keeping back those damned tears, but tnat 
did it | turned away, trying to act silly 

Naw You'll just go to sleep. that's ali 

He was silent for a moment, introspec 

tive Then he smiled and said 
That's great, Dad. That means i'll be 
with God, right? 

! could only choke out a ragged sound 
ing Yes 

I'm glad Mommy says God is good and 
strong even better than Superman 


jason 


| went into the other room for a moment. | 
always thought | was a bad-assed Marine 
and that nothing could bother me 
| was wrong 
| went back, and we talked some more. | 
told him I'd tape “He-Man” and The 
A-Team’ for him on my VCR, and the next 
time he came over, wed watch it 
How about the ‘Transtormers 
Dad? 
You got it. Tiger 
Great. Let's go to the park, Dad 
Maybe it was his innocence or his 
bravery, but | hugged him like a madman 
then | mussed his hair, Zipped up his jacket 
and said. “Come on, Son. Let's go to the 
park 
We had fun that day and in the days to 
toliow. Death tends to bring you closer 
Jason never once got out of line or acted 
spoiled. He seemed to accept # 
| hadn't 
At night | would lay awake, crying, and 
ask God, why? Why my SON? Why not me? 
He's Only six 
| guess God wasn't listening that night 
The next day he was gone. The doctors 
had guessed wrong by two months 
As | walked closer to the grave, | noticed 
the area around the headstone was well 
taken care of it made me feel better and 
for some strange reason, | hoped Jason 
would notice the difference 


too 


As the noise of the morning traffic begins to build and the sun gets brighter, he begins 


to st. He scratches in his sieen and dozes fitfully until he can see through the haze of 
the dago-red that helped him to dreamiand last night. He sits up and a pigeon feather 


falls from his matted shoulder-length hair 


“Where are you? You bastard!” he jerks, half awake, to a Sitting position. In an 
attempt to stand, ne falls to the pavement and strikes his head and shoulder on the 
bench. His hand is scraped and bloodied. He doesn't notice 

“| Said ‘where are you, you goddam bastard "A veil almost visibly falls from his eyes 
as they begin to,focus and he realizes he is alone 

Again he tries and this time he makes it v a standing position He weaves toward his 
Cart ang into the bushes. From there, “ps... shhhh.. ps 
unconscious attempt to button his buttoniess fy 

Pushing his cart. he leaves. crossing against the light 
rane essere 





| heid out the ball and glove, and said 
Hey there. tiger, look what | have for you 

The wind rustied the leaves, and | took that 

for his reply 

We're going to have fun, aren't we? It's 

a good day to play catch. isn't it? This isthe 

mitt that you ve had your eye on for a while 
Nice, huh? 

While he didn't say anything, | knew 

Jason was pleased 

Hope all is well with you, Son. Daddy's 
doing fine. Work is keeping me busy 
Mommy couldn't come because she isn't 
feeling too wel! 

As usual, that was a lie My ex-wife and! 
didn t get along too well after Jason's death. 
But Jason understood 

Hey. why dont we go for a little walk? 
Maybe throw the bail around a bit, OK? Ah. 
maybe | should come back next week. | 
want you to behave yourself. Make Daddy 
proud of you | Say prayers every day for 
you, Son | love you and miss you ‘Course, 
you know that, right? 

Finally, | couldn't heip the tears coming 
again 

Forgive me, son,” | cried. “I'm not very 
strong. _| want to be the perfect Dad, but 

will you forgive me? | hope you'll 
understand 

| wanted to be the best father a man can 
be, but | felt that the tears had made me 
lesser in his eyes 

| was angry with myself __ it had been 
well over five months since Jason's death, 
but the tears and the agony were still there 

Then | realized that it was natural: after 
ali, ! wasn't Spock, for God's sake. It was the 
fact that | wasnt going to have any more 
days with my son. Part of me is lying there 

never to laugh with me to see the 
SUN again 

lil see you next week, Jason. Please 
don't think bad things about your Dad 
crying, OK? Maybe next week we'll see a 
movie or something. | love you that's 
one thing you'll never have to worry about 

I'll always love you. You'll always be my 
little Tiger 

| turned biindly away and stumbled back 
to my car It took me a few minutes to 
compose myself, then | looked back to- 
wards Jason. | waved, then drove away, 
hoping with all my heart that during the 
years we had spent together, | was a good 
father to him 

In the future, when | die, I'll be buried 
right next to him. Then we'll be together, 
and if you listen very carefully you'll hear 
uS, laughing and clowning around Just the 
way we used to do 




















shhh " He returns, making an 
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Expo 86 — a feast for the imagination 


by Mary-Elien Hale 
Steff Writer 


magine the world’s largest stad 
ed wit (Chinese r c rt . k 
KIMOFr t jan } w 46 
1Ogs tast ans wrapped iv ) 


Ca ire ‘ peside men wearin 

fringed ' ' 

Winged leather jackets and x 
te = | / on 

hats. krom May unt tobe will be 


possibie to explore the past, present and 
future cultures of 80 different 


none city Var iver. BC 


countries 
p Vancouver 
will be hosting the 1986 Worid Expos 


ethods of transportation 


tonto display 'T 


and communications for different geog 


raphe fr lifferent eras 


¥ Doat plane tram or Car people wil 
come together to see and to exhibit 
World Touch World in Mot 
Travelers car k fo the past and 
imagine sailing to the edge of the eart! 


with pirates and tall ships that will be 


displayed from the ‘Age of Sail.’ or they 
Can imagine Cruising on the first 
pletely aulomated. computer: mirolle 
Saii-assisted ship. tne Shin Aituko Mu 
built in 1980 by the Japanese Those 
with a pa on for plane an view 


Ciassic aircraft and a United Stats 
Space Shuttle with perhaps a ImMpie of 
dust from Halley's Comet 
flying train, the Frenct 


mover, romantic Venet ang 


jsapans 
People 
ndolas 
and jeepneys trorn Southeast Asia will 
be on display 
Besides seeing the transportation 
modes of time and piace. cuisine. art 
and dancing can be sampled Chets 
from participating countnes will concoct 
dishes foreveryonetotry Pop stars 
street performers orchestra: 
singers wi!l provide appr 
live performances throughout each day 
of the EXPO Art and sculpture will be 


anc opera 


ximately 11 


showr 


and under the world’s largest 
be the world : 
theatre for viewing films and theatre 
works 


| stadium w argest 





State 


© continued from page 7 


toil, for nature makes it Clear that gold has a 
laborious begetting, a hard guarding, the 
greatest covetousness, and its use lies 
between pleasure and pain, wrote Diordo 
rus of Sicily in the 1st Century B ( stood 
on the path between the mine 
Mansion and magined the workers brea 
thing the damp air of the goid mines and the 
mine Owner breathing the perfumed ai of 
the baliroorn All that lay between them was 
a mineral 

On my way back to the office. | passed a 
couple in bright red and biue snowsuits 

bored skiers who Could not go up the 
mourtain because of the rain and heavy 


hed the 


and the 


snows Their snow boots crun 


Gravel a6 they walked looking strangely out 
¥ } yely 
»! piace ’ 


walked Dac*! 


| 


: , A ie ag | ME oe 
Wet ea nee sige 
TERPo ea roe een rer Fr 


For a tast YY ancient culture. the 


giittering gold and jeweled treasures of 
the Pharaoh Ramses || wil! be exhibited 
The meroglypncs, artwork and furniture 
of Ramse will OGemonstrate the rict 
ness and iifestyle of the ancient Ecyp 
tan leaders Displays of ancient times 
will be scattered arr 


future times Models and pians of f 


ngst displays of 


ture 


venicies. vessels anc aircratts creale 
images of life after 1986 
f r children there will be specia 


festivals and fairytale lands to ed 


and entrance A giant! steam roller 


coaster will take the daring on ar 


eye-opening ride Since the EXPO w 
be open 12 hours a day. plenty of 
nighttime cabarets and dancing w 
keep everyone entertained After dark 


the EXPO w 
shows and treworks 


r 
ne 


be kept lit up Dy laser-light 
transportat noge for Var 
1986 is the 


er uw 


othes now aked Clear througt rr thre 
rai 
Unce back or ine highway, it | kme 
ly a few minutes to reach Nevada City 
Mok the second exit nd drove ul Broad 


oteet Surf risingly the downn 
discouraged the hardy 


milled thee 


ur Nad not 
Noppers who 
igh the stores that lined the 
slreet_ Looking at the scene, my sense of 
reality suddenly went askew | got the 
feeling of being on a move set, the build 
iNgS having been perfectiy restored from 
the 1800s | would not have been surprised 
und the block and find the 
backless. indeed | imagined the 
hamber of 


Je0 ths to be a set 


10 walk ar 
Dulldings 
business people and the 
1d wter 


cle 


onnerce 


hat ‘ Ce ‘ 





Light Rapid Transit System which would 

4ve amazed the ty founders 10( 
years ago Besides bringing tourists to 
the EXPO the Transit System transports 
people t nous key points in the city 


rfyl gar jer S 


jding the vast and ¢ J 


f Queen Elizabeth Park, the old, nostal 
gia-filled Gastown that features Van 
erinnery t and tne se nd 


argest Chinatown in North Ame ] 
Since Var eris Situated betweer 
the Pacit ean and the Rocky Mour 
ta tourist an emoy a wide variety of 
door rs jdt { eeing tn 
attra ns ofthe cityandthe EXPO Sea 
over ¢ t ear water filled 
with shipwrecks and marine lite, or they 


Te 


an sail on top of the water The abun 


Jance lakes provides fist ing ar } 
Ddoating, and tast-llowing rivers provide 
white-water rattling The natural beauty 

' the giar waterta Canoe 

resis and giacier ae Va ef 
f ey pe r hippie nd ‘ 

ren) were erely extra 

One summer during a tip to Nevada 
City, | nad wandered away trom Broad 
Stree! and set oul walking through the 


neighborhood streets Al the end of one of 


the street: ame upon an old. umttended 
emetery Many of the graves were sunker 
and the won fences surrounding some of 
the plots were leaning inward Still, there 


was a wild beauty to the place 


Up the nll from where! was. there wasa 
Stand of pine trees shading the tombstones 
Inder one of the trees, two hippies and 
having @ picnic At first 


thought this wa strange place tot e 


new mids were 


th 


. 


The Tournsm British Columbia Ac 


ommodation Guide’ can be obtained free 
from the Min stry of Tour sn tc help find 


a place to stay while visiting Canada 
vy covered bed-and-breakfastinns 
sleek and modern hotels with ailthe 


jal amenities, stone lodges with 
ves, and lake-side camp 


available for 


pot- belied st 


tes inthe te resi art 


' f t< combine the luxury and 
reliaxat if a cruise with the freedom of 
a Motei, tourists can stay aboard the 


Patricia The ship is 


the activities 


Hotel SS Prince: 


a floating hotel with a! 


found on cruise snips. First-class buffet 
ning ktailiounges and dancing 
aboard the SS Princess simulate a 
rise For su gie young adult travelers 


i$ hotel s an adult enter 
meet 


‘ A 
the Fraser Arrr 


tainment nplex and a fun way tt 





not infested with 
tourists. To these people. this part of the city 
was (heirs. up in the trees, away from Broad 
They seemed to belong there as 
much as the tourists did to Broad Street 


park in town (nal wa 


Street 


Now, standing in the rain on Broad 
Street, | watched the shoppers walking 
inder thew bright umbrellas. Old men in old 
clothes also watched them from beneath 
the dripping eaves or inside doorways, their 
hands shoved deep inside empty pockets 
One old man stared at me disconcertingly 
his eyes and face dark under the brim of his 
hat Suddenly, | feit very much the tourist 


| turned and stepped Out into the clean, 
rain- washed streets, left the shoppers and 
Broad Street behind, and went in search of 
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